278     HOW HEKEWAKD iOST SWORD BRAINBITER.
Letwold's knights threw up his lance-point, not liking his new company. Geri and the other two rode in on the two chiefs, who were fighting hard, each under shield.
"Stand back!" roared Here ward, "and give the knight fair play! When did any one of us want a man to help him? Kill or die single, has been our rule, and shall be."
They threw up their lance-points, and stood round to see that great fight. Letwold's knight rode in among them, and stood likewise; and friend and foe looked on, as they might at a pair of game cocks.
Hereward had, to his own surprise and that of his fellows, met his match. The sparks flew, the iron clanged: but so heavy were the stranger's strokes, that Hereward reeled again and again. So sure was the guard of his shield, that Hereward could not wound him, hit where he would. At last he dealt a furious blow on the stranger's head.
"If that does not bring your master down ! quoth Geri. "By------, Brainbiter is gone !"
It was too true. Sword Brainbiter's end was come. The Ogre's magic blade had snapt off short by the hilt.
" Your master is a true Englishman, by the hardness of his brains," quoth Wenoch, as the stranger, reeling for a moment, lifted up his head, and stared at Hereward in the face, doubtful what to do.
"Will you yield, or fight on?" cried he.
"Yield?" shouted Hereward, rushing upon him, as a mastiff might on a lion, and striking at his helm,